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tnke this paper,” ahe sald, and she
boy a ccin
1 upon ths sidewalk of

rhe 200

front of the opera-house, with a confused
notion that 12 could gilve her lmportant in-
formati but was perversely refusing to
do so.

Bhe morely wished to know where phe
srae, and the familinr srens Impressesd her
as If she had not been there in a long time,
and had forgotten. Then her mind became
clear. Gha stepped into s doorway and
read grnce more the item in the paper that
Ehas lttle boy had thrust under her eyes

At the frst giance, one who knew Brends
might have sald that the story lay outsids
her world, and could riot Interest her.
ever, It was “good newn” and therefors
it was printed with the lines very far aparct,
by way of emphasis and it bore the marks
of basta. Thus it ran:

“Elsie Miller, an nctress, lving =t 148
West Thirty-eighth street, was stabbed by
Somne person unknown in her room this nf-
ternoon.

~“It is & ledging-houss owned and cocupind
by Mre Alce Simmonsa. Miss Miller hat
lved in the rear room on the first floor for
me INonina

“The erims was discoversd b & servant
who snterod the room and found Miss Mil-

hamily summoned, and he pronounced the
wound mortal It ts just below the collar
bone, on tha left mide, extending sharply
Bownward within the body and undoubt-
oily plercing the outer wail of the heart
That Miss Miller should have survived the
wound [omger than a few seconds s re-
garded as mirmcolons by Doctor Hiafir and
other physicians, peveral of whom, includ-
ing Ambalance Burgean Crrrington, of 8.
Winifred's Hospital, were at the house
within a few minutes sfter the discovery of
the crime.

“The weapon was a hunting knifs, having
A long blade and g deer’s foot handle. The
Blades !z peculinr, being much thinner than

gaz'ny across at the ugly brick |

How- |

“Om in the room wnas a letler
which may explain ths whole affair. The

divulge it®

the tabie

police have It and refuse to

| a'de her,
! knows*™"

contents, but it ts known that lh: n.-:'.rr:

i= Clarence M. Alden, a broker, with an
offica on Broad street. He s the only son
of the Iate St Clair Alden, who oracilally
disinherited him.

“Miss Miiler Is & very beautiful girl, tall
and cf the brunelte type. She I8 X years
old. Bhe played the part of Nannle 'n The

an unsuccessful comedy, pro-

Honesbee,'
duced in iis city., two yrars ago Sinoe

then her work has nct been seen here™
Brenda walked down Bresdway to Thir-
ty-tighih strect and turned westward. Im-

medigtely she percelved the motley criwd
which the news of the ecrime had brought
together, and she hesitated. Then, shutting
her lips frmly together, she resumed ber
original purpose.

The houss numbered 148, had an alr of
neatness and the flavor of home, but ils
privacy had been invaded firmt by crime
and thea by all the train that follows it
The docr stood ajar. and the two poilce-
men Jounging at the head of the steps
soamad the chief Intruders, rather than the
guardians of tha placs.
that was her mind, felt the desecra-
tion and shuddered at it

The policemen, who had been leaning
against the ralling, stood erect and put
their shoulders together as Brenda ascend-
ed the steps. They seemed to fll all tha
apace and thelr heads to tower to the house

upon

top, But the thing must be gone through
with now, and Hrenda gathersd all her
force.

“] am & friend of Miss Miller,” she mall
“Please let me go In"

“Nolasdy can go In pow,™ replisd ons of
the mon

*Is she dead?™

Brenda was framing other guestions In
her mind, but this one uttersd iteelf.

The policemen exchanged a glance, then
one of them replled with a single word,
“No.” At this moment, there wias a stir
in the hall. Hearing it, the policemen be-
gan slowily to descend the steps.

Brends, for all |

! & loose gray sull

I

Brenda |

retrested before them, and not & word was |

spoken. She was pressed into the edge of
ths crowd =t the foot of the mone stairs
and she remained there while a litter was
brought out, on which lay something per-
fectly still and covered from end to end
with a white cloth. It was put Into a
great black wehicle A briask young man,
wearing a blus cap, and a grave, elderiy
man with a long whita beard, climbed In

f
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Brenda whispered to the

nn

“Can [ speak with someonsa wao

“*RKnows whatT™ he

“Whether ahe will
has spoken,™

The man looked at
curlosity,

“You wa!l? here™ he sald
name, and I'll ssc what | can 4

Mise Maclane was affecied by a touch of
cautlon

“No one knows me here” ahas replisd
“My name weuald mean nothing to zhem
But you may may that Miss Wiiliama would
like to speak with the physician who was
calied In—a Doctor Blair, I belleve™

The peliceman tegan to ascend the steps,
but he paused at sight of two men who
sppeared absve. One of them was of med-
fum stature and very heavy, baving the
bulld of an ape. with preposterousiy long
arma, whick swung nimlessly when he
noved, as If they were artificial. ¥He wore
the uniform of a poll Captain. The
other was of a conventional type by com-
parison—that Is. he lovked llke a human be-
ing. and Brenda noticed [ittle elsa about
nim, Her gaze was fixed upon the
coarse, scarved face of the Captaln. brutal-
I¥ cynical snd smiling without purpose, llke
an !mage backed out of wood

Tha policeman maluted his superior and
addressed Nhim In a low volce. 'Without
walting for him to finish the Captaln tumed
quickly to the man who had coma out of
the house with him and asked a question
which Brenda d4id oot hear. When this
man looked at her, Brenda became gware
that he was tall and thin, and that he wore

replied
recover, whether rhe
her with a pondeorous

“Glve me your
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“l dom't know, sald the man In gray,
thoughtfuily. *“I cap't ba sure™

The Captain descendsd the =teps and
lifted his cap with the politeness of &
trained an!mal

“Miss WilllamsY™ sald he. “Yes, Indeed
I understand that you are a friend of Jias
Miller, the girl tha: got hurt, and that
you'd lke to talk to Doctor Bialr. This
gentleman is Doctor Blalr, So perhaps
we'd better all go Inoto the house, whers
we can talk more convenlent™

Brenda tried to pess him, put she Im-
mediately found hersel? between the Cap- .
tain and one of the policemen, by whom .
she was escorted Into the house, the phy- "1 AM A FRIEND OF
sician walking ahead. Thus they came to
a =mall parior, opening from ths hall to the
right

In the presence of Doctor Blalr, whoss
manner was that of the world wherain phe
%sd moved, Hrenda reguined a part of her
szif-possession.

“Doctor Bialr, she =aidl.

=An unacecuntable fmpulise’ sald

as i he had been an echo,
tor Biair. “No one knows who comml

the crime, nor why it was done—""
“But will ahe dle?

*“1I really don't

Captialn In a perfectly meaningless volce,

“1 can tell you wery littie,” replied Doc- |

Buch a young girl,

MISS MILLER.

SHE SAID.

thagreatly fear—indeed, to be frank with you
1 doubt whethber ghe i3 living at this mo-

| ment™

white and her

gether

rpoken—"

Brenda was as
han4ds twined ¢
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anythirg from her. We shail get 1o the bo- | alogd in a stumhbiing volee, with half an s
Li of thls ulfair all E!i?.. 1 on Hrenda all the time—
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1t perhaps he knew the young
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responded the Captaln, “they wers
2 Amnd, by the way, perhaps
liar with the young gentleman’s
riting. We forund a note on the lat-
ter head of hin firm Let me see,
did 1 do with 1t? Oh, here it {s Perhaps
you'd ke t> glance It through”

arul

He extended his hand, but Brenda 414 not |

take the sheet of paper which he offerad.

“I could not read this,” she mmid, with a
slight shudder. “It was pot meant for
me."”

A faint expression of surprise humanized
the oMcer's face for a moment

“That doen't make any difference,” he
=afd.  “It'll have to be publisked. Evecy-
body'll read 1™

Brenda alanced
bowed his head.

“In that case,” ghe sald, “though it seems
an outrageous Intrusion—"

“There’s no help for "
Captain, with a grin,
place of & fromwn. “We've got to find the
person that dona this desd, and we've got
to make use of this note to do ™

DPrenda tock the paper and read these
words:

“My Dearest Dear: All goes'so well that
I must send word to you at once. I can't
walt till evening, when | may see you, and
indesd, dear lova thers is some Aoubdt
whether [ phall be able to quit work be-
fore midnight. At any rate, it bids falr to
be = late that I should not dare scandalize
Alrs. Simmons by ealling upon you. Bo
I write this and make bald to put a [ittle
money into lt—five hundreds. Deon't let
them frighten you. [ remember perfectly
that you weren't to touch & penny, but I
rely upan the letter that [ wrote last even-
lag to kneck all your arguments into smith-
ereens. [ thought of a lot of peints afe

at Dr. Bilalr, who

rejoined the

what |

which he used in |

Cantinent, the winter on whatever Mediter-
ranean shore you lkes the hest, the next
June shall find us in Venlcs and aur tweifth
honeymonn in the sky. Think of this, awes!-
est of travelers, whose favorite book has
always been the atias, Think of It as you
g0 shopping this afterncon with your
pocket full of money. It ls 2ll settled; the
chalirs are broken. Wa ars to be mar-
| ried a3 300n s your mother can come East

) to behold the ceremony. And then away to
s=e the world and the shrines of twenty
centuries of lovers. My heart and my faith
to you CLARENCE.™

In the Captaln's mouth these love woris
had the sound of blasphemies, and Brenda
shrank back to the Itmit of the room with
v Doctor Bilalr, who seemed to be scarcely
less affected by the desecration.

“The money wamm't found." said the cf-
Goer, after & brief, sbhrewd scrutiny of

noae of thoese hundred-doliar hills that ws
read about Come; I'll show you whers
we found ™

"I dop't think I want to go in there™
sald Brenda faintly, I am going to the
bospital, 1o see whether I can be of any
kelp to her.™

“You'll have to arrange that through the
police,”” was the reply, “and It can't be
dooe until I get some word from there So
I suggest that we take amother lock at
ths scene of the erime.™

He stepped back from the door., and
Brenda pamsed out of the room, Intending to
leave the houss, but again she found her-
Inlf between the Caplain and one of his
men, and again she obeyed an unspoken

oerder, following cne of them while the
other followed her.
On  to-morrow (Monday evening)., the

second irstaliment of this very interesting
story will appear exclusively in The Bt
| Louls Chronicle, as will ail subsequent

leaving you, and I cited the best pr Jdent
If a fellow iz rich—as I am to-day, thank
heaven—he may help his sweetheart to buy
her trousseaw. If you don't bellove It,
write 10 your mother, and while you're
walllng for an answer, buy the preity
clothes anyhow. Ah, my beloved—"

Brenda had come to the end of the first
sheet Her face, that had been so pale,
was flushed, and her volce was not guite
steady as she sald:

“l can't read any more. It ia dishonor-
able and unrecessary.”

“Ah, my beloved,” sald the Captain, tak-

hapters, dafly, untll the story ends. The
St. Louls Chronicle has been Improved
wonderfully during the past year. It pub-
lishes all of the best local and telegraphic
news together with delightful features, illu-
strated by the best artlits and half-tone
service money can secure. Drop a postal
card or call up over sither telephone, Bell
Main #I7 or Kinloch B 136 and ths Chron-
{ele will be sént to your address. All news-
boys and news agents sell The St Louls
Chronicle. Out of town readers can send
=5 centa for one month's trial subscription
prepald by msil ]
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THE EATING PROBLEM SOLVED FOR ST. LOUIS VISITORS.

Restanrants of Every Variety,
From the Chinese “Chop Suey”
Resort to the Fashionable After
Theater Cafe, Throng the Busi-
ness Center, While There Is No
Lack of Boarding-Houses and
Etool Lunches,

-

The guestiof TWhat shall we eat? that
mver faces him who must satisfy the inner
man at restaurants, ia only less Qiffisult
to answer than the as persistant conun-
Crum, Whers shall we eal?

Anybody who has dafly been confronted
by these probiems knows how serious they
area. The mean with a wife and s home,
who goes to them of evenings, considera
ealy that he Iz to Rave supper—or dinner,
soms are particular which word fs used
He baa no bother st 2!l as to where ha
shall ¢az, and his better hulf has decidesd
what he sball sat If he dlsepprove her
polection, at lsast ha has the plsasure of
informing her how much better a discrimi-
nation be would have displayed in the
choosing.

A couple of hundred thousand persons are
eoming bere for the Werld's Falr dedica-
tion, and they will be asking, What and
where shall we eat? Many will meaign
{hemselves to the mercies of 174 boarding-
houses of the city and eat—hash. Othsrs
will simply find lodgings and seeit restau-
rasota

This in rough != the situation they will
face: Last November Directory statistics
showed that there wers 611 restaurants in
the clty. Now the number probably is
nearer &0. In charncter they range from
the hole In the wall, where for & cents is
parved doughnuts and coffee—"llke mather
used to make—to the pretentious estab-
Hshment which charges fabulous prices

Those who serve coffes “like mother used
10 make' are largely in the majority. Cof-
fes llke mother ussi to maike always comes
in & largs, unbreakable cup, under which
is an equally bulky saucer. Ii svar is ex-
ceadingly black coffes, and tastes ma If
mother made It during her maldenhood
and then, as ooccasion regquired, “het it uwp.”

COFFEE 18 NOT LACKING.

8t lLouls is well fitted out to furnish
coffee lika mother used to make, to &O¥
dedication crowd—a million, If need be. It
is congldersd possible that some Inconven-
fence in oblalning quuriers may ba ex-
perienced. PBut everrbody who comes to
this cdiy April ® may rest assured that
thera will be coffes of this brand for each
and all .

He that gtarts out to investigate the re-
sources of BL. Louls in the matter of res-
taurants, will discover many things at ths
expenss of his digestion. There are Amer-
fean restagrarts, German restaurants,
¥rench restagrants, Jew restaurants, Itul-
fan restaurants, Chinese restagrants and
restaurants pleblsn and aristocratic.

Choose!

Of the restaurant aristocratic it is un-
naceasary to speak—Tany Faust's, Mc-
Tague's, the principal hotel restzurants,
mnd the new ones, which are dally opened
in preparition for the World's Falr trade.
They vary a little of course in atmosphere.
Faust's is o bhit German. DMcTague's ia,
well—Irish. All seern labeled with a dis-
tincily American mottdo: *“You put up the
coin and we dellver the goods”™

Of the restaurant plebian lit{le need be
suld. The cusiomer pours his colfee into
his savcer and drinks 1t from that He
eats his potatoes with his knife. Everything
is plain. Dishes and fond correspond to
the pocketibook of the customer., Yer, often
the edibles gre substantial and good.

“HOP ALLEY" EATING HOUBES.

The Chiness restaurants sre !n the savery
section of the city, known as “Hop Alley.”
They face on Elghth sireel. beside the well
known alley. Ome is on the second ficor
of a ramsbackle red brick boilding, and
bears the simple sign, “Yiz Foe” The
other opena upocn the street and the pro-

In Wb and tucker, after coffee and red
wine, dreaming of a land far away.

prietors go so far as to advertise It to be
Indesd a *restaurant.”

The Oriental gentiemen who presids over
thess places are not especlally communica-
tive. A labored conversational effort re-
sulted only In a seaming!ly cabalisic reply
which was, “Wah"

“Can’t you understand EngilshT™ he was
asked

“Not velly so much ™

"Chop suey,/” one of our party then ex-
claimed,

That was more to the point. Our host
became at once very active, and flnally pro-
duced this extraordinary Chiness hash. If
you have not tried i, you will doubtless
enjoy doing mo. Whether once will be
enough s another question.

The Itallan restaurant Is a rarity In St
Louis. Over at Ninth and Locust streets,
however, Antonlo Pleri runs what he clalms
is the only genuins Itallan eating piace In
this section of the country. Plerl, a very
tall [ndividual, with an astonlshing mus-
tache, also opermtes a barber shop and sa-
loon. You can find your way back through
barber shop and saloon Into the restaurant.

PIER] IMPORTS HIS SPAGHETTL

lerl avers that he does what few others
in town do—imports il of his apaghetti and
macaronl, and that his cook makes ravi-
ola and rosattl In troe [talian style. Pleri's
delicacies all are favored with garlic. It
ls & reilsh which seems to appeal strongly
to the majority of his eustomers, but un-
doubledly it Is one of the things to appre-
ctate which education i» required. Garlin
is not especially agreeable to the average
American palate,

The characteristic of the Jew restaurant
is the absence of pork from the bili of fare
and the substitution of goose grease for
jard.  Heveral such are In the downtown
section of the city. Ons of the most pop-
ular is on St. Charies streel near Sixth.

The patrons are not alli Jews, since many
others. regardless of religion, disliks the
use of mny form of pork in cocking. The
difference In the taste of the food from that
served In other places is not easily discern-
ible. Outwardly the Jew restaurant ‘is the
fame as any other, and many patrons of
long standing often are not aware of the
pecullarities of the place In which they eat

FRENCH COOKS ARE SCARCE.
is & general custom to Bave the bl

It
of fare versy full of Fremeh, but Frsnch
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Eighteenth, iz the "f.ht;b[uumum
cala" There, also, s Monsteur Theodo
Wincent. the propristor. o
Vincent consMers that he !s more than
a cook; that he Is an “artist™ Vincent
bas had a varied career. Consequantly, to
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AnToNI PIERL
([TATIAN RESTAURANTEUR.
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“Apple dumplingt™
“Blesk on two, have "em well™
Shouted orders in a kind of code which
we finally get to, but which at
first I» hard on the appetite,
NECESSITY FOR TIPFING.
In the second are the obsequious wallers

the Increase. If you stand out againet the
custom you will do better to change ¥Your
restagrant daily, eise you will get scant

conaideration.
The middle-class American restaurants
have giris for walting on table. Herein a

the total number of restaurmnots. Here
may be found nearly all the types men-
tioned above, mave the Itallan and the
Chinese. If you were o start west on
Olive, take a meal in every restaurant, and
eat three meals a day, you would be oc-

(.\nl:ﬁ h‘g‘m total

ng t with a
umhhy'nch of fifty persons a m{l, I
sccommodated.

could Allo or the
174 boarding-houses and the IF
ety o m'm?'&-muﬁ
w
crowd the dedication brings here.
FOR INDIGESTION.

Brenda, “The nots was on the table, but .




